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tasteless in themselves. In the library; where I found Maffeus's de Historic!, Indicci : Promontorium flectere, to double the Cape. I parted very tenderly from the Prior and Friar Wilkes1.
'Matin dcs Arts, 2 y.—JBacc. TheoL 3 y.—Licentiate, 2 y.—-Doctor Th. 2 y. in all 9 years.—For the Doctorate three disputations, Major, Minor, Sorbonica.—Several colleges suppressed, and transferred to that which was the Jesuits' College.
'Nov. i. Wednesday. We left Paris.—St. Denis, a large town; the church not very large, but the middle isle is very lofty and aweful.—On the left are chapels built 'beyond the line of the wall, which destroy the symmetry of the sides. The organ is higher above the pavement than any I have ever seen.—The gates are of brass.—On the middle gate is the history of our Lord.—The painted windows are historical, and said to be eminently beautiful.—We were at another church belonging to a convent, of which the portal is a dome; we could not enter further, and it was almost dark.
'Nov. 2. Thursday. We came this day to Cliantilly, a seat belonging to the Prince of Conde'.—This place is eminently beautified by all varieties of waters starting up in fountains, falling in cascades, running in streams, and spread in lakes.—The water seems to be too near the house.—All this water is brought from a source or river three leagues off, by an artificial canal, which for one league is carried under ground.—The house is magnificent.—The cabinet seems well stocked: what I remember was, the jaws of a hippopotamus, and a young hippopotamus preserved, which, however, is so small, that I doubt its reality.—It seems too hairy for an abortion, and too small for a mature birth.—Nothing was in spirits; all was dry.—The dog, the deer; the ant-bear with long snout. — The toucan, long broad beak.—The stables were of very great length. — The kennel had no scents.—There was a mockery of a village.—The Menagerie had few animals3.—Two
1 Friar Wilkes visited Johnson in May, 1776. Piozzi Letters, i. 336. On-Sept. 18, 1777, Mrs.Thrale wrote to Johnson :—' I have got some news that will please you now. Here is an agreeable friend come from Paris, whom you were very fond of when we were there—the Prior of our English Benedictine Convent, Mr. Cowley. ... He inquires much for you; and says Wilkes is very well, No. 45, as they call him in the Convent. A cell is always kept ready for your use he tells me.' Id. p. 373.
a The writing is so bad here, that the names of several of the animals could not be decyphered without much more acquaintance with
faussans,ion of Lewis XVI.
